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Ifhcaucn be pleased that you muft vfe me ill. 

Why then you muft. Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Thefe eyes, that ncucr did, nor ncuer (hall 
So much as frownc on you. 

Hub. Ihauefwornetodoit: ' 

And with hot Irons muft 1 burne them our. 

At . Ah, none but in this iron Age,would do it: 

The Iron ofit fclfc, though heate red hot, 

Approaching necre thefe eyes, would drinke my teares. 
And quench this ficric indignation, 

Eucn in the matter of mine innocence: 

,Nay, after that, confume away in ruft, 

But for containing fire to harme mine eye: 

Are you more ftubbornc hard, then hammer’d Iron ? 
And if an Angell fhould hauc come to me. 

And told me Hubert fhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not hauc beleeu’d him : no tongue but Huberts. 
Hub. Come forth: Do as I bid you do. 

Art. O faue me Hubert , faue me : my eyes are out 
Euen with the fierce lookes of thefe bloody men. 

Hub. Giue me the Iron I fay, and binde him heere. 
Art . Ala?, what neede you be fo boiftrous rough? 

I will not ftrugglc, I will Hand ftone ftill: 

For heauen fake Hubert let me not be bound : 

Nay heare me Hubert , d riue thefe men away. 

And I will fit as quiet as a Lambc. 

I will not ftirre, nor winch, nor fpcake a word. 

Nor looke vpon the Iron angerly: 

Thruft but thefe men away % and J lc forgiuc you. 

What euer torment you do put me too. 

Hub . Go (land within: let me alone with him. 

Exec. I am beft pleas’d tobefromfuch adeede# 

Art . Alas, I then haue chid away my friend, 

He hath a fterne looke, but a gentle heart: 

Let him come backc, that his compaffion may 
Giue life to yours. 

Hub . Come (Boy) prepare your fclfe. 

Art . Is there no remedied 
Hub. None, but to Jofe your eyes. 

Art . O heauen: that there were but a moth in yours, 
A graine, a duft,a gnat, a wandering hairc, 

Any annoyance in that precious fenfe : 

Then feeling what fmall things are hoyfterous there, 
Your vildc intent muft needs feeme horrible. 

Hub . Is this your promife ? Go too,hold your toong 
Art . Hubert , the vtterance of a brace of tongues, 
Muft nccdcs want pleading for a p3irc of eyes: 

Let me not hold my tongue: let me not Hubert , 

Or Hubert , if you will cut out my tongue. 

So I may keepe mine eyes. O fpare mine eyes, 

Though to no vfe, but ftill to looke on you. 

Loe, by my troth, the Inftrumcnt is cold,! 

And would not harme me. 

Hub . I can heate it, Boy. 

Art . No, in good footh : the fire is dead with griefe, 
Being create for comfort, to be vs’d 
In vndeferued extreames: See elfe your fclfe. 

There is no malice in this burning cole, 

T he breath of heauen, hath bio wne his fpirit out. 

And ftrew’d repentant afhes on his head. 

Hub . But with my breaih I can rettiue it Boy. 

Art* And if you do, you will but make it blufh. 

And glow with (hame of your procecdings f Huberts 
Nay, it perchance will fparkle in your eyes: 

And, like a dogge that is compcll’d to fight. 

Snatch at his Mafter that doth tarre him on. 
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All things that you ftiould vfe to do mevv’ronjT"'"'^ 
Deny their office: onely you do lacke * 

That mercie, which fierce fire, and Iron extends 
Creatures of note for mercy, lacking vfes. * 
Hub. Well, fee to liue: 1 will not touch thine 
For all theTreafure that thine Vnckleowej 
Yet am Ifworne,and Ididpurpofe.Boy, * 

With this fame very Iron, to burne them out. 

Art. O now you looke like Hubert . All this «,Vi 
You were dilguis’d. I c 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu, 

Your Vnckle muft not know but you are dead. 

He fill thefe dogged Spies with falfe reports: * 

And, pretty childe,fleepe doubtlcfle, and fecute 
That Hubert for the wealt h of all the world, ’ 
Will not offend thee. 

Art. O heauen! I thanke you Hubert, 

Hub. Silence, no more; go clofely in withmee 
Much danger do I vndergo for thee, £ 


ScenaSecmda. 


Enter Iobn , Pembroke,Salisbury, **d otber\Loriet 

John. Hccre once againe we fu; once againft crown’d 
And look’d vpon, 1 hope, with chcaiefull eyes. 

Teml This once again (bur that your Higbnespleas’d] 
Was once fuperfluous : you were Crown’d before 
And that high Royalty was nere pluck’d off.- * 
The faiths ofmen,ncreftaincd with rcuolt: 

Frefh cxpe&ation troubled not the Land 
With any longM-for-change, or better State. 

Sal^ Therefore, to bepoflefs’d with double porape 
To guard a Title, that was rich before; 

To glide refined Gold, to paint the Lilly; 

To throw aperfume on the Violet, 

To fmooth theyce, or addc another hew 
Vnto the Raine-bow; or with Taper-light 
T o feeke the beauteous eye of heauen to gamifh, 

Is waftefull,and ridiculous exceflc. 

Pern. But that your Royall pleafure muft be done, 
Thi s a£te, is as an ancient tale new told, 

And, in the laft repeating, troublefome, 

Being vrged at a time vnfeafonablc. 

Sal. In this the Anticke, and well notedface 
Of plaine old forme, is much disfigured* 

And like a ftiifted windrvnto afaile, 

It makes the courfe of thoughts to fetch about, 
Srartles, and frights conlideration .• 

Makes found opinion ficke, and truthfufpefted, 

For putting on fo new a falhion’d robe. 

Pern . When Workemen ftriuc to do better then vrd, 
They do confound their skill in couctoufncfle, 

And oftentimes excufing dfafaulr. 

Doth make the fault the worfe by th’excuk: 

As patches fet vpon a little breach, 

Difcredite more in hiding of the fault, i; 

Then did the fault before it was fo patch’d. 

Sul. To this effeft, before you were new crown’d 
We breath'd our Counccll: but it pleas’d your Hi 
To ouer-beare it, and wc are all well pleas’d, 

Since all, and cuery part of what we would 
Doth make a ftand, at what your Highneflc will 
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-77 $ 0 mereafonsofthis double Corronation 
, nffcft vou with, and thinke them ftrong* 

lh i°more more ftrong, thcn.leffer is my fearc 
win indue you with: Mcanc time, but aske 
fhit vou would hauc reform’d, that is not well, 

;d wellfhallyouperceiuc, how willingly 
f":., both heire, and grant you youi requefts. 

1 p Then I, as onekhat am the tongue ofthele 
T o found the purpofes of ail their hearts, 
i ’ for mv lelfe, and them: but chiete ot all 
^'."rfafety : for the which, my felfeand them 
I°nd theirleft ftudies, heartily requeft 
Th’nfranchifement of 'Arthur, whofe reftraintj 
n thinoue the murmuring lips ofdifcontent 
Tobreake into this dangerous argument. 

Lhat in reft you haue, in right you hold. 

Why then vour feares, which (as they fay) attend 
The fteppes of wrong, fliculd moue you to mew vp 
Your tender kinfman, and to choake his dayes 
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 

The rich aduantage of good excrcifc, 

That the times enemies may not hauc this 
To grace occafions: let it be our fuite, 

That you hauc bid vs aske his libertie. 

Which for our goods, we do no further aske, . 

Then, whereupon our weak on you depending, 

Counts it your weak: he haue his liberty. 

Enter Hubert. 

John, Let it be fo : I do commit his youth 
To your direction: Hubert, what newes with you ? 

Pent- This is the man fhould do the bloody deed: 
le (he w’d his warrant to a frien d ofmine, 

The image ofa wicked heynous fault 
,iues in his eye: that dofc afpetft of his, 

)o(liew the mood ofa much troubled breft. 

And I do fearefully beleeue ’tis done, 

What vve fo fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sul- The colour of the King doth come, and go 
Jetweene his purpofeand his confciencc, 

,ike Heralds’twixt two drcadfull battaiksfet: 
dispafsion is fo ripe, it needs muft breakc. 

Pent. And when it breakes, I fearc will iffuc thence 
hefoule corruption of a fweet childes death.- 
Iibn. We cannot hold mortalities ftrong hand. 

Good Lords, although my will to giue, is huing, 

"hefuite which you demand is gone, and dead, 
detel svi Arthur is deceas’d to night. 

Sul. Indeed we fear’d his fickneffe was paft cure. 

Pent. Indeed we heard how neere his death he was, 
lefore the childehimfelfe felt he was ficke : 

This muft be anfwer’d either heere, or hence. 

lob. Why. do.you bend fuch folemnebrowes on roe? 
Thinkc you 1 bcare theShceres ofdcftiny ? 

Haue I commandcmciu on the pulfe oflife ? 

Sil. Itisapparan.t foule-playjand'tisfliame 
ThatGreatneffe fhould fo groffely offer it; 

Sothrihe it in yonr game, and fo farewell. 

Pern, Stay yet (Lord Salisbury) Ik go with thee, 
Andfindc th’inheritance of this poore childe. 

His little kingdome of a forced graue. 

That blood which ow’d thebredrhof all this lie, 
Threefoot of it doth hold; bad world the while: 

This muft not be thus borne, this will breake out 
Toall Our forroyvcs.aud ere long I doubt. Exeunt 
lo. They burn in indignation: I repent i Enter Mef. 
There is no hire foundation fet on Wood : 
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No ernaine life atchieu’d by others death: 

A fearcfull eye thou haft. Where is that blood* 

That I haue fccnc inhabite in thofc cheekcs { 

So foule a skic, cleercs not without a ftormc, 

Pourc downc thy weather: how goes all in France ? 

3 lef From France to England, neuer fuch a powrc, 
For any forraigne preparation, 

Was letiied in the body of a land. 

The Copie of your fpeude is learn’d by them; 

For when you fhould be told they do prepare, 

The tydings comes, that they arc all arriu’d. 

loh. Oh where hath our Intelligence bin drunke ? 
Where hath it flept ? Where is my Mothers care ? 

That fuch an Army could be drawnc in France, 

And (he not heare ofit ? 

C Jbfcf My Liege, her care 
Is ftopt with duft : the firft of Apnll di’de 
Your noble mother; and as I heare, my Lord, 

The Lady Conflanccm a frenzie di’de 

Three dayes before: but this from Rumors tongue 

I idely heard : if tt ue,or falfe I know not. 

lch». With-hold thy fpecd, drcadfull Occalion : * 

O make a league with me/till I hauepleas d 
My difeontented Peeres. What? Mother dead f 
How wildcly then walkcs my Eftate in France ? 

V nder whofe conduit came thofe powres of France, 
That thou for truth giu’ft out are landed heere ? 

?,Uf. Vndcrthe Dolphin. 

Enter 'Baftard and Peter of Pom fret. 

Ioh . Thou haft made me giddy 
With thefe ill tydings: Now ? What fay es the world „ 
To your proceedings^ Do not feeke to ftuffc 
My head with more ill newes: for it is full* 

Baft. But if you be a-feard to heare the worft, 

Then let the worft vn-heard, fall on your head. 

Iohn. Bcare with me Cofen, for I was amaz’d 
Vnder the tide; but now I breath againe 
Aloft the flood,and can giue audience 
To any tongue, fpcake it of what it will. 

Baft. How I haue lped among the Clergy tl^en, 

The iummes I haue colleiled (hall expreftc; 

But as I trauail’d hither through the land, 

1 findc the people ftrangely tantafied, 

Pofleft with rumors, full of idle dreame?, 

Not knowing what they feare, but full of fearCc 
And here’s a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ftreets of Pomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeles: 

To whom he fung in rude hirfh founding rimes. 

That ere the next Afcenfion day at noone, 

Your Highnes fhould deliucr vp your Crowne. 

Iohn. Thou idle Dreamer, wherefore didft thou fo ? 
Pet . Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out fo. 
Iohn. Hubert , away with him : impriion him, 

And on that day at noone, whe’reori he fayes 
I (hall yeeld vp my Crowne, let him be hang’d. 

Deliuer him to fafety, and rcturne. 

For I muft vfe thee. O my gemleCofen, 

Hear'ft thou the newes abroad, who are arriu’d ? 

Baft. The French (my L»rd) mens mouths are ful ofit: 
Befidcs I met Lord Bigot , and Lord Salisburie 
With eyes as red as new enkindled fire. 

And others more, going to icekc the graue 
Of Arthur , whom they fay is kill’d to night, on your 
Iobn . Gentle kinfman,go (fuggeftion. 

And thruft thy fclfc into their Companies, 

b i I 






































































